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Lyric  by 
GEORGE     MORRIS, 
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We     don't  care      to      be 


r^ 


^^ 


m 


i 


^ 


^ 


3 


^ 


^ 


5 


w~ 

cause     we 
spot  -  less 
stick        in 


day. 
pressed 
canned. 


We 
A 

And 


drill 

stiff 

so 


be 

and. 

to_ 


have  to 
col  -  lar 
col  -    lege 


i 


There 

Is  

We 


Tf 


1 


<•).     ^ 


i 


^ 


t 


? 


T~t 


^ 


s 


f^;^^^ 


I 


aint 
need 
drill 


^ 


no 
ed 
to 


oth  -  er 
with  the 
beat      the 


^ 


W 


^ 


way. 
rest, 
band. 
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PAUL    J.    MORRIS. 
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Ag    Song 


Act  n. 


Music  arranged  by 
PAUL    J.    MORRIS. 
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Lyric  by 
GEORGE    MORRIS. 


Music  by 
PAUL   J.     MORRIS. 
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i 


hiiiJ    J 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


^^ 


S 


— * # 

When  you 


Iin-ag  -  in  -   a  -tion 


Iin-ag  -  in  -  a  -  tion 


i^ 


P 


S^ 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


-'^"  li  J  ^  J  ^ 


^ 


^^ 


l^^f 


^^ 


* 


f' J  J'l  J 


^ 


MJ    ^J    J^ 


r  pii-  p 


think  you  know  it       all    Stop   and  think    be-fore  you    fall.      Its     im  -  ag  -  in  -  a  -  tion, 


^^^ 


^ 


P 


£ 


£ 


^ 


£ 


^^ 


m     m- — m 


f 


i    t   ' 


^-w- 


V^"  J.      J 


ssr^ 


^ 


^ 


fc: 


w w 


'  I  I  Nrj  J.    Ij 


J    Jm  J  J' 


^ 


s 


false     i   -  mi    -  ta  -  tion. 


-^    j:  ^J"  ^ 


Things ai'nt     al-wayswhat  they     seem.  There  is 


^m 


I 


£ 


£ 


£ 


f 


f^    r ' 


rr^ 


^ 


4H  jlj-    j  M^ 

-«•■•    b-«L     *       ^i  =•  -■ 


^ 


ffec^/  fo  ?«fl? 


r  p^  i'ij_ii  J  j'lJ  ^'r  pj^-^ 


i 


^TT 


-&^ 


milk    be-neaththe    cream  So  re- mem-berthat  it's  just  im-ag  -  in  -   a 


tion 


Jj'i.J'li.^'j: 

r  f' 

: ^ — • — m — 


^ 


^ 


i 

r 


infT 


"^if — •" 


-<s^^ 


M 


37 
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Lyric  by 
GEORGE    MORRIS. 


Music  by 
PAUL  J.    MORRIS. 
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Slowly  and  Dreamily. 
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My  Hobble  Girl 


Lyric    and  Music  by 
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